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He spoke there in the afternoon and we started for Denver, arriving at 10.30 p.m. and going at once to the hotel. How I longed to cry out for a few days of rest. But when I suggested it he said: "No, I have caught the imagination of the people. They are eager to hear what the League stands for; and I should fail in my duty if I disappointed them." So downcast was I that he tried to cheer me up. "This will soon be over, and when we get back to Washington I promise you I will take a holiday." Then he added: "Is Small all right? Is everything being done for him?"
Up early after a poor night's rest, my husband's headache never leaving him. A motor parade through the streets winding up for a 9.30 a.m. meeting at Denver's auditorium. Then back to the train and on to Pueblo, arriving at the fairgrounds at three in the afternoon. "This will have to be a short speech," my husband said as he took the stand, and then nodding to the men in the press box who had followed him more than 9,000 miles and listened to thirty-nine of his speeches already: "Aren't you fellows getting pretty sick of this?"
Strangely, the speech that followed was one of the longest, one of the most vigorous and touching he made on the tour, and again I do not venture this opinion without consulting the impressions of more detached hearers. As he warmed to his subject, the President's weariness seemed to leave him. New and undiscovered reservoirs of strength seemed to reinforce his efforts. Tears were on my cheeks, and not mine alone, when he launched into this conclusion:
"Mothers who have lost sons in France have come to me, and taking my hand have not only shed tears upon it, but they have added: 'God bless you, Mr. President.' Why, my fellow-citizens, should they pray God to bless me? I ordered their sons overseas. I consented to their sons being put in the most difficult parts of the batde line where death was certain. Why should they weep upon my hand and call down the blessings of God upon me? Because they believe that